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TELL ME WHO I'M SUPPOSED TO BE NOW. MAKE ME BETTER. I CAN’T STAY HALFWAY DEAD FOREVER. CAN YOU FIX THIS. 
AM I TOO FAR GONE? I'VE NEVER DONE THIS BEFORE. DON'T KNOW IF I'M READY BUT I WANNA MOVE ON. AND I'VE NEVER 
SAID THAT BEFORE. I DON'T WANNA BE STUCK, I DON’T WANNA BE CRAZY. THIS IS THE WAY THAT MY SADNESS MADE ME. 
BETTER COME QUICK. YEAH BETTER COME SAVE ME. TELL ME. TELL ME. TELL ME WHO I'M SUPPOSED TO BE NOW. MAKE 
ME BETTER. I CAN'T STAY HALFWAY DEAD FOREVER. I FEAR NOW. THERE'S NOT MUCH LEFT OF ME. WHEN YOU TAKE THE 
SICK AWAY WHO AM I SUPPOSED TO BE? WHO AM I SUPPOSED TO BE? RECOVERY TIME. A CONDITION LIKE MINE. WHAT 
ARE WE TALKING HERE? GETTING SO CLOSE. I CAN TASTE THE HOPE. BUT I STILL FEEL THE FEAR. FOR YEARS, THIS IS ALL 
I'VE KNOWN. THIS HAS HAO MY HEART. THIS HAS BEEN MY HOME. AND NOW I'M SCARED TO LOSE MYSELF. SCARED OF 
LETTING GO. 
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ASHES, ASHES. DUST TO DUST. IT DOESN'T HURT ENOUGH YET, DOES IT. DOES IT? I'M GONNA MAKE YOU FEEL IT, GONNA 
MAKE YOU WANT IT. ASHES. ASHES. WE ALL FALL DOWN. HALF OF YOU'S STILL UNDERGROUND. I'M GONNA MAKE YOU 
FEEL IT. GONNA MAKE YOU WANT IT. DON'T YOU WANT TO FEEL SOMETHING IN THOSE HEAVY LITTLE VEINS OF YOURS? 
CLOCK’S TICKING NOW. GET YOUR BODY OFF THE FLOOR. THIS IS YOUR ADDICTION, SO YOU CAN PLAY THE VICTIM. BUT 
YOU CAN'T MAKE ME PLAY ALONG. OH FIGHT BACK YOUR DEMONS. DON’T LET THEM TAKE YOU DOWN. OH SCREAM LIKE 
YOU MEAN IT, MAKE ME BELIEVE YOU NOW. ASHES, ASHES IN THE AIR. REMAINS OF DEAD DREAMS EVERYWHERE. I'M 
GONNA MAKE YOU FEEL IT. GONNA MAKE YOU WANT IT. ASHES, ASHES, COULD BE YOU, BUT YOU'RE STILL BEATING. 
AREN'T YOU? I'M GONNA MAKE YOU FEEL IT. GONNA MAKE YOU WANT IT. AREN'T YOU GONNA DO SOMETHING WITH THAT 
PRETTY LITTLE HEART OF YOURS? GET UP, MOVE. GET YOUR BODY OFF THE FLOOR. THIS WORLD IS TWISTED. IT’S THE 
HUMAN CONDITION. BUT YOU DON'T HAVE TO PLAY ALONG. PAIN DIDN'T CHANGE ME. I CHANGED MY PAIN. PAIN DIDN'T 
CHANGE ME. I CHANGED MY PAIN. WE DIDN'T COME THIS FAR TO JUST GET THIS FAR. YOU DIDN'T COME THIS FAR TO 
JUST GET THIS FAR. YOU DIDN'T SHOOT FOR THE MOON JUST TO HIT THE STARS. YOU DIDN'T WORK THIS HARD JUST TO 
FADE TO BLACK. IT CUTS ME IN HALF TO SEE YOU HOLD BACK. AND YOU’LL KNOW WHEN YOU'RE LOST CAUSE I WON'T 
LET YOU SLEEP THROUGH THE NIGHT, I WON'T LET YOU SLEEP THROUGH THE NIGHT. I PROMISE YOU I'LL BE HERE 
SCREAMING AT YOU BABY FIGHT BABY FIGHT BABY FIGHT. 
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DO YOUR THING BUT YOU OUGHT TO KNOW. WE JUST MAKE IT UP AS WE GO. NO POINT IN STRESSING. WE RE NOT 
IMPRESSING THEM ANYMORE. THEY'RE SO SCRIPTED. THEY'RE SO PREDICTABLE. LIKE OH. DO YOUR THING BUT YOU 
OUGHT TO KNOW, WE JUST MAKE IT UP AS WE GO. NO POINT IN STRESSING, WE RE NOT IMPRESSING THEM ANYMORE. 

WE'VE UNSCRIPTED. NOW WE DO WHAT WE WANT. LIKE OH. STUCK US IN BOXES. THAT’S WHERE YOU WANT US. 
CARDBOARD IS BORING. WE BROUGHT OUR MATCHES. STUCK US IN BOXES. THAT'S WHERE YOU WANT US. CARDBOARD 
IS BORING. LOOK HOW IT BURNS. TELL ME DO YOU HAVE A PULSE? DO YOU HAVE A PULSE? DO YOU HAVE A PULSE? 
TELL ME DO YOU EVEN KNOW? DO YOU EVEN KNOW? DO YOU EVEN KNOW? DO YOUR THING, GO NUMB IT DOWN. TRY 
TO MAKE THEM ALL LOVE YOU NOW. YOU HOLD YOUR BREATH LIKE YOU'RE SECOND GUESSING WHAT YOU PUT OUT. 
CROSS YOUR HEART AND HOPE TO DILUTE IT DOWN. LIKE OH. DO YOUR THING. GO LIVE A LIE. PLAY IT NICE AND GO 
RUN AND HIDE. TURN DOWN THE PULSING. THE PULSING YOU KNOW YOU FEEL INSIDE. TILL YOU BURST AND FINALLY 
DO WHAT YOU WANT. LIKE OH. 
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IT'S NOT AS FUN AS IT SOUNDS 
I’VE GOT A WHOLE WORLD INSIDE ME 
BEGGING TO COME OUT 

I'M TIRED OF WAKING 
ONLY TO NUMB BACK DOWN 
PLAYING HIDE AND SEEK WITH ALL MY DREAMS 
THEY'LL NEVER FIND ME NOW 

IMAGINE THE MAGIC THAT MIGHT BE UNDER THE MADNESS 
BETWEEN THE MUNDANE AUTOMATIC AND THE SILICONE SADNESS 
OH CAN YOU IMAGINE THE MAGIC? 

IMAGINE THE MAGIC THAT MIGHT BE UNDER THE MADNESS 
BETWEEN THE MUNDANE AUTOMATIC AND THE SILICONE SADNESS 
TRAGIC 

CAN YOU IMAGINE THE MAGIC? 

WHEN YOU CLOSE YOUR EYES 
SOMEWHERE ARE YOU STILL ALIVE 

OR DO YOU FEEL, DO YOU FEEL LIKE YOU’RE DEAD INSIDE? 
WHEN YOU CLOSE YOUR EYES 
SOMEHOW DOES YOUR HEART STILL BEAT 
OR ARE YOU LOST LIKE ME? 

WHEN YOU CLOSE YOUR EYES 

CAN YOU IMAGINE THE MAGIC THAT MIGHT BE UNDER THE MADNESS? 

WHAT IF I’M EMPTY 
WHAT IF THERE'S NOTHING LEFT 
DON'T WANT TO KNOW THE ANSWER 
WOULD RATHER STAY HERE ANYWAY 
SO I PRETEND LIKE IT'S ALL I GOT 
WHILE THE HURRICANE INSIDE MY SKIN THREATENS THAT IT’S NOT 

BIGGER THAN YOU EVEN KNOW 
BRIGHTER THAN YOU'RE LETTING ON 
YOU DON'T LIKE TO LET IT SHOW 
CAN'T HOLD BACK FOREVER THOUGH 

BIGGER THAN WE EVEN KNOW 
BRIGHTER THAN WE RE LETTING ON 
WE DON'T LIKE TO LET IT SHOW 
CAN'T HOLD BACK FOREVER THOUGH 


HAPPY HURTS SOMETIMES 
BLAME IT ON THE MONSTERS IN MY MIND 
I'VE BEEN GETTING BETTER AT SLOWLY GETTING WORSE 
WHAT'S WRONG WITH ME WHEN HAPPY HURTS. HAPPY HURTS 

THIS ON AGAIN, OFF AGAIN TEMPERAMENTAL AFFECTION 
FOR MY DARLING DEPRESSION IS MAKING ME GO MAD 
I HEAR THERE’S A FINE LINE BETWEEN CRAZY AND SAD 
BUT I CAN’T TELL A DIFFERENCE UP CLOSE 

THERE'S A LOT OF US, YOU KNOW, ILL AND UNDIAGNOSED 
BUT I DON'T NEED A PIECE OF PAPER TO TELL ME WHAT I ALREADY KNOW 
I'M NOT ALRIGHT, FOR TONIGHT CAN WE LET THAT BE ALRIGHT? 

PICK THE BATTLE UP AGAIN IN THE MORNING LIGHT 

AND I'M FIGHTING SO HARD 
TO COME OUT OF THE DARK 
TRYING TO TURNOFF THE NIGHT 
FINALLY LET IN THE LIGHT 

TRYING TO MAKE MY MISERY JUST A PIECE OF MY HISTORY 
A LITTLE LESS VICTIM, A LITTLE MORE VICTORY 

TODAY I FEEL OKAY. GUESS IT WAS ALL JUST IN MY HEAD 
I JUST NEED TO TRY HARDER I GUESS 
YEAH EVERYONE ELSE IN THE WORLD SEEMS TO BE DOING ALRIGHT 
YEAH I'M ALRIGHT- FOR TONIGHT- CAN WE LET THE PAIN AND THE HAPPY MIX? 
CAN THE TWO COEXIST, THE BEAUTY NEXT TO THE MESS 
BECAUSE I SWEAR I HAVE THEM BOTH ALREADY BEATING IN MY CHEST 
AND IF THAT MAKES ME CRAZY, THE NUMBERS DON'T LIE 
BUT I DON'T CALL THAT CRAZY, I CALL IT BEING ALIVE 

IF I HAD TO PICK BETWEEN THE WAY THAT I AM 
AND THE WAY THAT EVERYBODY ELSE SEEMS TO PRETEND 
I WOULDN'T CONSIDER IT. NOT FOR EVEN A SECOND 
BETWEEN PSYCHO AND SANITY IT'S NOT EVEN A QUESTION 
MY FAVORITE PARTS OF MYSELF SEEM TO MAKE THE LEAST SENSE 
ALL THE CRACKS IN MY SKIN, THEY JUST LET THE LIGHT IN 
MY FAVORITE PARTS OF MYSELF MAKE THE LEAST SENSE 
ALL THE CRACKS IN MY SKIN LET THE LIGHT IN 
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US AGAINST THEM AND THEIR DUMB LITTLE GAME 
WELL I GUESS I GOT PLAYED. HEAD IN THE SAND AND MY HEART ON STAGE 
MISSED IT. OH SO TWISTED. GOING TO MY GRAVE ALL UP TIGHT FISTED 
NEVER MIND I'M GONNA BE FINE. TOO MUCH ON THE LINE TO SIT AND CRY 


OH. LIKE DON’T YOU THINK I KNOW 
THIS IS NOT THE END OF ME. THIS IS NOT THE END OF ME 
OH LIKE DON'T YOU THINK I KNOW 
THIS IS NOT THE END OF ME. THIS IS NOT THE END OF ME 

YOU WERE WRONG ALL ALONG. TRIED TO BREAK ME MAKE ME STRONG 

YOU WERE WRONG ALL ALONG, TRIED TO BREAK ME MAKE ME STRONG 

YOU WERE WRONG ALL ALONG. TRIED TO BREAK ME MAKE ME STRONG 

TRY TO BREAK ME. TRY TO BREAK ME 


I DON'T REALLY KNOW WHAT TO SAY 
TRYING TO KEEP TRACK BUT EVERYTHING'S CHANGING 
AND AIN'T IT STRANGE, 

YOU AND ME THOUGHT WE'D BE KEEPING THE WORLD IN FLAMES 
BUT ALL WE DID WAS BURN IT ALL DOWN 

I DON’T GO DOWN EASY 
I DON'T BOW OUT QUIET 
I NEVER LOST A WAR 
UNLESS I DIDN'T FIGHT IT 

PICK MY BRAIN 
PICK YOUR POISON 

IF I'M TO BLAME THEN I AIN'T THE ONLY ONE 
IF I'M ON THE OFFENSE WELL I'M NOT SORRY 
YOU HAVEN'T EXACTLY GIVEN ME REASONS REGARDING 
THE WAY THAT YOU SNAP ME IN HALF. THE WAY YOU STAB ME IN THE BACK 
THE WAY THAT YOU FRONT TO MY FACE AND KEEP PUTTING ME IN PLACE 
BUT I AIN'T UNDER YOUR THUMB. I AIN'T STUCK IN YOUR SHADOW 
I'M ON TOP OF THE WORLD UP HERE FIGHTING MY BATTLES 
AND I SHOOT TO KILL 
I PLAY TO WIN AND BABY I WILL 
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HEY GIRL, DON'T LISTEN TO YOUR MOTHER 
WHEN SHE TELLS YOU YOU AIN'T PRETTY 
NEED TO LOOK MORE LIKE THE OTHERS 
HEY BOY, DON’T LET YOUR DADDY TELL YOU IF YOU DON'T GET IT TOGETHER 
THAT YOU’RE GONNA BE A FAILURE 


LET'S STOP LETTING EVERYONE TELL US HOW TO FEEL 
TELL US HOW TO DREAM 

LET'S STOP LETTING EVERYONE TELL US HOW TO LIVE 
TELL US WHO TO BE 

OH NO NO AM I GETTING TOO LOUD? 

AM I GETTING TOO LOUD? 

AM I GETTING TOO LOUD? 

OH NO NO AM I GETTING IN YOUR HEAD? 

AM I GETTING IN YOUR HEAD? 

GETTING IN YOUR HEAD? 


YOU KNOW THEY'RE COMING FOR YOUR FIRE 
WHEN THEY TRY TO PUSH YOU LOWER 
BUT YOU KEEP ON GOING HIGHER 
YOU'RE A FLAME. 

AND THEY ALL WANNA WATER YOU DOWN 
WANNA WATER YOU DOWN DOWN 

GONNA MAKE YOU LISTEN 
GONNA MAKE YOU MOVE 
YOU CAN'T IGNORE THE TRUTH INSIDE YOU 
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YOU AND I GO DEEP LIKE WATER. YOU AND I RUN RED LIKE BLOOD. YOU KNOW MY DARKEST SECRETS. I KNOW WHAT YOU'RE MADE OF. DRIP DROP 
THE RAIN IS FALLING. I HEAR IT ALL COULD FLOOD. ONE RAINY NIGHT AWAY FROM LOSING ALL YOU LOVE. IT'S A BRILLIANT GAME YOU PLAY WHEN 
YOU LOCK YOURSELF AWAY AND YOU MAKE ME FIGHT FOR YOU, YOU. YOU. I CAN'T KEEP YOU ABOVE WATER. I CAN'T DRAG YOUR SOUL TO SHORE. 

DON’T KNOW HOW TO FIX A SINKING SHIP, OR WIN A LOSING WAR. IT'S A HEAVY LOAD TO CARRY. AND I CAN'T HOLD ON MUCH MORE. ON THE 
SURFACE. IT LOOKS PERFECT. UNDERNEATH, IT'S JUST A PERFECT STORM. I'VE SO MUCH MORE TO TELL YOU, WE'RE RUNNING OUT OF TIME. IT'S 
OARK AND DANGEROUS TREADING OCEANS IN YOUR MIND. UP ALL NIGHT I HELD YOUR HAND WHILE YOU WANDERED IN THE DARK. YOU KNOW I CAN'T 
MAKE YOU BETTER WHEN ALL YOU WANT TO BE IS LOST. I CAN'T SURVIVE FOR BOTH OF US. I CAN'T HOLD BACK THE WAVES. THIS OCEAN ISN'T BIG 
ENOUGH FOR BOTH OF US. I'LL LET THE WATER CARRY ME AWAY. I'LL LET THE WATER CARRY ME DOWN. 
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THIS IS THE SONG I'M TOO SCARED TO WRITE. BUT SOME OF YOU MAY NEED IT TONIGHT. OH THERE YOU WERE. HEART MADE OF GLASS. FRAGILE 
LITTLE THING, SHATTERED TOO FAST. TRIED TO PICK THE PIECES UP UP UP, AND THAT'S THE WAY YOU FIRST GOT CUT CUT CUT. DEVIL DREW YOU IN, 
YOU DIDN'T LET IT SHOW. DIDN’T WANT THE OTHERS TO EVER HAVE TO KNOW. THAT YOU WERE GETTING HOOKED ON UP UP UP, AND ALL YOU HAD TO 
DO WAS CUT CUT CUT. YOU CARVED A SPECIAL PLACE FOR YOUR PAIN, SO IT CAME BACK TO HURT YOU EVERY NIGHT. YOU CLOSED YOUR EYES AND 
WISHED IT ALL AWAY, UNTIL YOU DISAPPEARED UNDER THE KNIFE. YOU KNEW THE DEAL, NO ONE GIVES A DAMN. JUST ANOTHER NEEDY KID. SOB 
STORY IN HAND. KEEP YOUR SECRETS COVERED UP UP UP. WE DON'T NEED ANOTHER CUT CUT CUT. BUT YOU COULDN'T HIDE A HEART MADE OF GLASS. 
YOU PUT YOURSELF TOGETHER WITH ALL THE STRENGTH YOU HAD. YOU WERE FINALLY FED UP UP UP. FINALLY HAD TO SCREAM ENOUGH. YOU CARVED 
A SPECIAL PLACE FOR YOUR PAIN, SO IT CAME BACK TO HURT YOU EVERY NIGHT. YOU CLOSED YOUR EYES AND WISHED IT ALL AWAY. UNTIL YOU 
DISAPPEARED UNDER THE KNIFE. LISTEN, I KNOW IT’S SIMPLIFIED FROM THE OTHER SIDE. IT'S EASY TO GLOSS OVER ALL THE MESSY REASONS WHY 
AND IT'S EASY TO FORGET WHERE YOU'VE BEEN. I GUESS THAT'S WHAT THE SCARS ARE FOR, HUH? WHEN WE WERE 15 WE WOULDN'T DARE LET THAT 
SHIT BE SEEN, BUT NOW IT SEEMS MUTILATION'S GONE MAINSTREAM. I SEE YOU AT MY SHOWS, SCARRED UP FROM HEAD TO TOE. LIKE THERE'S NO 
POINT EVEN TRYING NOT TO LET IT SHOW. 'CAUSE WE ALL KNOW, EMO KIDS LIKE TO HURT THEMSELVES. TOO MANY FEELINGS AND NOT ENOUGH SELF 
CONTROL. AND I MEAN. DOES THIS MESS WITH ANY OF THE REST OF YOU. IT'S AN EPIDEMIC AND WE'RE COOL WITH IT. DON'T QUESTION IT. BUT IT 
BOTHERS ME, OUR SCARS ARE CURRENCY BY WHICH WE RE MEASURED. LIKE LET THE RECORD SHOW WHO LET IT SLIP AND WHO HELD IT TOGETHER. 
CUTTERS AND BURNERS AND HONORABLE MENTIONS, POSERS WHO STILL CUT THEMSELVES UP FOR THE ATTENTION. I DON'T CARE YOUR INTENTIONS, 
I JUST WANT YOU TO KNOW. MY SELF-HATRED NEVER TOOK ME WHERE I WANTED TO GO. AT THE END OF THE DAY, YOU KNOW I STILL HAD TO FACE 
THAT I CAN PICK AT THE PAIN, BUT I CAN'T CUT IT AWAY. AND YOU KNOW WHAT ELSE I CAN'T DO, IS GIVE YOU TEN GOOD REASONS NOT TO. I'VE 
RACKED MY BRAIN FOR CLEVER SAYINGS, OF ALL THE THINGS YOU OUGHT TO DO. BUT YOU KNOW, I THINK IF THERE WAS SOMETHING I COULD SAY 
THEY'D HAVE THROWN IT ON A BROCHURE AND SENT YOU ON YOUR WAY. SO I'LL KEEP DOING WHAT I ALWAYS DO. DRAG MY HEART TO THE PIANO 
AND MAKE IT SING FOR YOU. I'LL KEEP DOING WHAT I ALWAYS DO. DRAG MY HEART TO THE PIANO AND LET IT SING FOR YOU. DRAG MY HEART TO 
THE PIANO AND LET IT SING FOR YOU. 



Iff&rW- 


# WHY ARE WE STILL SAD 
WHY ARE WE STILL SAD 
WHEN WE GONNA WAKE UP HAPPY 
WHEN WE GONNA WAKE UP HAPPY. HAPPY 
WHY ARE WE STILL SICK 
TELL ME WHAT I'M MISSING IN THIS 
WHY WE GOTTA HURT SO BADLY 
WHY WE GOTTA HURT SO BADLY. BADLY 
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THOUGHT BY NOW WE WOULD ALL BE 
ALL GROWN UP, FINALLY FREE 
LIVING OUR LIVES. THOUGHT WE'D FLY 



DO YOU WANT ME TO WRITE YOU ANOTHER SAD SONG 
WOULD YOU LIKE THAT? 

DO YOU WANT ME TELL YOU WE’LL NEVER BELONG 
WOULD YOU LIKE THAT? 

'CAUSE THE TRUTH IS WE RE NO DIFFERENT THAN THE OTHERS 
WEARING OUR SOB STORIES LIKE COLORS 
THE TRUTH IS WE LIKE IT. WE LIKE IT HERE 
WE RE BETTER OFF THAN WE LET ON I FEAR 


BUT HERE WE ARE 
BRUISED ANO BATTLE SCARRED 
ALL OUR BEATING HEARTS 
HERE WE ARE. HERE WE ARE 
COME THIS FAR 
FIGHTING FOR OUR LIVES 
HOLDING ON TONIGHT 
HERE WE ARE 
HERE WE ARE 


DOES IT MAKE YOU SICK. THE WAY THAT WE LIVE? 
WE SAY WE’RE OVER IT BUT WE- 

CAN'T UNDO THE SCARS 
ALL UP AND DOWN OUR HEARTS 
CAN'T FORGET HOW IT FELT WHEN IT ALL FELL APART 
AND WE TALK A BIG GAME LIKE WE WANNA GET WELL 
IN OUR PRISON MADE OF PAIN 
ONLY FOOLING OURSELVES 


WE'RE NOT WHERE WE THOUGHT 
BUT WE RE STILL STANDING TALL 
WHAT'S IT GONNA IT TO BREAK US 
WHAT'S IT GONNA MAKE US WAKE UP 

DIDN'T THINK WE'D GET THIS FAR 
DIDN’T KNOW IF WE'D SURVIVE 
ODDS AGAINST US. HERE WE ARE 
CAN YOU BELIEVE WE RE STILL ALIVE? 



I WANT TO SCREAM MY SICK SOUL ALIVE 
I WANT TO LOOK YOU DEAD IN THE EYES 
DID YOU THINK YOU WERE THE ONLY ONE? 

WE'RE ALL HOLDING ON TRYING TO MAKE SENSE OF 
THE INSANITY THAT WE ONCE LOVED 
WE'VE CUT UP OUR LIVES. TRYING PUT DOWN THE KNIFE. 
TRYING TO PICK UP THE FIGHT. OH 
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IN THE DARK. IN THE MESS 
ALL MY LIFE I HAVE BEEN 
FOLDED UP. HOLDING BACK 
DON'T KNOW HOW WE LIVE LIKE THAT 
FROM THE FLAME I EMERGED 
WITH THE STRENGTH I HAVE EARNED 


I SWEAR TO GOD. AT NIGHT WHEN I CLOSE MY EYES 
I CAN STILL SEE THIS LITTLE LOST GIRL INSIDE 
AND I DON'T KNOW HOW TO HELP HER. I DON'T KNOW WHAT TO DO 
SUPPOSED TO HAVE THIS FIGURED OUT BUT I’M SO CONFUSED 

FOR YEARS I CRIED MYSELF TO SLEEP EVERY NIGHT 
LIVED ONE DAY AT TIME, TRYING TO JUST STAY ALIVE 
AND I KNEW PEOPLE HAD IT WORSE, BUT THAT DIDN'T MAKE ME BETTER 
TOOK ALL I HAD INSIDE JUST TO HOLD MYSELF TOGETHER 


I BELONGED TO THE NIGHT 
BUT I LEARNED TO SURVIVE 
AND I KNOW I GOT FIGHT 
I FEEL IT INSIDE 


BUT I KNEW I COULDN'T STOP. KEPT HOPING ONE DAY 
MAYBE I'D MAKE IT TO A STAGE AND TELL YOU IT'S ALL OK 
AND THAT I LOVE YOU, EVEN IF I HAVEN'T MET YOU YET 
HOLD ON. STAY STRONG. AND NEVER FORGET 


I AM. I AM INVINCIBLE 
UNKILLABLE 
I AM. I AM INVINCIBLE 
YOU AIN'T SEEN NOTHING YET 

WHEN THE DARK COMES FORME 
I WON'T RUN. I WILL SCREAM 
I’M STRONGER THAN I USED TO BE 


WE’VE BEEN LOST, BEEN TO THE BOTTOM 
BEATEN UP, TORN AND FORGOTTEN 
STILL WE FIGHT. WE WILL SURVIVE 
CAN'T KILL THE FIRE WE FEEL INSIDE 
WE'VE BEEN BURNED. DRAINED AND DEPLETED 
LEFT ALONE, WE'RE NOT DEFEATED 
STILL WE FIGHT, WE WILL SURVIVE 
CAN’T KILL THE FIRE WE FEEL INSIDE 


I DON'T THROW OUT NICE WORDS 
TO MAKE ME FEEL BETTER ABOUT WHAT I'VE ENDURED 
YOU BETTER BELIEVE I'M NOT THAT NAIVE 
YOU CUT ME UP. YEAH YOU BET I'LL BLEED 
SO INVINCIBLE? MAYBE NOT QUITE TRUE 
BUT I'LL KEEP SAYING IT TILL IT GETS THROUGH 
TILL I START ACTING LIKE I CAN DO 
WHATEVER THE HA I PUT MY MIND TO 

YOU LIVE LIKE YOU'RE INVISIBLE 
DON'T YOU WANNA BE INVINCIBLE? 


YOU CAN'T, YOU CAN’T KILL US 
YOU CAN'T, YOU CAN'T KILL US 

EVERY DAY I FELT A LITTLE LESS PAIN INSIDE 
BUT AT THAT RATE I KNEW I'D HURT UNTIL THE DAY I DIED 
I REFUSED TO LET THE DARKNESS HAVE THE LAST SAY 
SO WHEN IT CAME TO CALL MY NAME I HAD TO RUN THE OTHER WAY 
MAYBE THAT'S WHAT IT TAKES, YOU HAVE TO TELL THE PAIN NO 
HAVE TO LET THE SICK PARTS OF YOUR HEART FINALLY GO 
MAKE ROOM FOR THE LIGHT, LET IT PULL YOU IN CLOSE 
AND IF YOU'RE EVER FEELING LOW, I THINK YOU KNOW WHERE TO GO 




ONE DAY WE'RE GONNA WAKE UP. WE'RE GONNA BE ALRIGHT 
WE'LL LOOK BACK AND BE HAPPY THAT WE KEPT OURSELVES ALIVE 
WE LL HONOR WHERE WE CAME FROM, SEE WHAT THE HURT WAS FOR 
BUT WE DON’T LET OUR PAST HOLD US HOSTAGE ANYMORE 
'CAUSE WE'VE GOT MORE TO GIVE. MORE TO LIVE, MORE TO BE. 
MORE TO WHO WE ARE THAN OUR BROKEN HISTORY 
LIKE AN ARMY. WE ALL KNOW IT'S NOT ALL BETTER YET 
BUT WE HOLD ON. STAY STRONG, AND NEVER FORGET 


YOU CAN’T, YOU CAN’T KILL US 
YOU CAN'T, YOU CAN’T KILL US 
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